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Meanwhile, they took away the bad people and replaced them with large, 
good men. These timeframe tycoons balanced brilliantly in a little tall spot, 
hitherto unknown by the shallow sticklers. (Fig. 1) We saw them as a sort of 
present, an unearned gift of cosmic proportions, and it is this reporter’s 
solemn opinion that they should simply never stray from their space. Their 
mantel is eternal and we can gaze at it for about that long too. (Fig. 2) They 
reported that clocks are illegal and it became a disgrace to point at numbers. 
Some reports have come in regarding a slight tickling sensation around the 
edges- please do not scratch. This would be folly, and after all it is not even 
relevant. If there is continuation, I want to assure you that it’s not squiggly. 
This is a portrait and not a radio show. Over there and back are now really 
small places, and this is exactly what you wanted. This is the kind of thing 
that makes girth possible. Personally, I have the greatest respect for items of 
presence and bulk. If there is spaciousness, please let it be entered into a 
territory of bounded, monitored security, and let movement be minimal. You 
can walk around the grounds, backward and forward. But be forewarned that 
there is only one that supports us and makes things solid. We can remember 
how tiring it was to fall. You and me are not them, and let’s be grateful for 
the ability to appreciate instead of creating, because the pain of decisions 
creates weakness in all areas, including bladders and memories. Interactions 
can be done on a small scale on either side, but no more material can be 
altered on one side than another. We are quite aware of the respect we owe to 
giants. Bigness is always ready to go, and patient. This was something 
people did not appreciate when things were small. 
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